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ere you get rid of it, and pursue any other plan which
you may find to be most agreeable*

Your portrait of a fellow of college is certainly just;
however there are, no doubt, exceptions. There are many
of them, I suppose, men of genius and elegance. You
surprise me a good deal when you tell me that Mr.
Gray says he never saw Mr. Ogilvie: there must be some
strange mistake. I fancy Mr. Gray has either said so, a
good time ago, before Mr. Ogilvie was at Cambridgej
or perhaps there may be another Mr. Gray whom he
has been introduced to, instead of the pensive Gray. I
asked Ogilvie yesterday, and he is positive he was in-
troduced to Mr. Gray by a fellow of " Kings," whose
name he has forgot. He says he never doubted his
being with the author of the " Elegy in a Country
Churchyard," although he owns that they did not speak
a word about poetry. He says they were some hours
together in the best inn at Cambridge, I wish you
would take the trouble to find out how the affair has
really happened, and let me know.*

I have been much in my dissipated way since you
went away. I have only finished Hume, and read
Harris on Happiness, which is very sensible and accu-
rate ; but I cannot help thinking that he had better
have given us it in the form of an essay, as he has
treated of poetry, painting, and music. The dialogue
which he has chosen is, in my opinion, a disadvantage.
A young lady who looked at it said, " If this man had
all the sense in the world, it would do me no good, for
I could not attend to it for laughing." And indeed

* This mistaking Mr. Gray (an apothecary) at a public-house
for Gray the poet, and the curious zeal which Boswell shows for
getting to the bottom of such an insignificant fact, are characteristic
traits of character. The Mr, Ogilvie here spoken of is often referred
to in the "Life of Johnson/'